
Tite Tfigidie 

Haff. So prafper T, as I fvvcare p« fc6l loue, 

R'. J as I ’oae //^^l/K^jt'whh'-iTiy heait, ■ 

Km. -Madi'ainjyour f ife in this. 

Nor your lonnc Dorfet, Bucki*>gh^»*, nor you , 

You haijeb; nefadliousoncagainft thcother; 

Wii'c, louc Lord Haflir.gs,\zt him kiffe yout hand, 

^nd what you dcc, do ic vnfaincdly. 

Qh. Hccte I will neucr more remember 

Oat former hatred, ibthriue I and mine. 

Dsr. Thus cnterehaiigc ©flouc, I here ptoteft, 

Vpou lay part {hall be vnuiolable. 

^nd {b I fweare my Lord. 

JC»»,Now princely 5 {ealevp this league, 

With thy embracement to my wines' allies, 
vfndmakemehapy in his vnityi 
£«c.Wheueuer Bttckmgbam turne his bate 
On you, or yours,but v» ith aiJ dutious lotie 
Doth chcrim you and yours, God punilh mee 
With hate, in thofc where 1 expc<^ moft loue, 

When I haue naoft neede to imploy a friend* 

^nd moft allured that he is a fnend, 

Deepe, hollow, trechcrous, and full of guile 
Be he vnto me : This doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zcalc to you or yours* 

Kt», A plealing cordial! princely Bud^rnghmet, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart •• 

There wanteth now our brother Giicefier her*, 
to make the perfe^ period of this peace. 

, Enter Gloeefler, 

Buc, ^nd in good time hcere comes the noble Duke, 
do. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Qjaecn^ 
uiaA princely pcares, a happy time of day* 

JTm. Happyindeede as wee haue {pent the day. 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity : 

Made peace of enmity, faire loue of hate, 
Bc^wecnethclcfweUiog wrong inlcenlcdpeeres. 

Glo. A bleffed labour moft foueraigne liege, 

.*dmongft this princely hcape, if any here 
ulfe imcligcncc , or wrong furoiile, 

HpW 


the Third. 

Hold me a vnwittingly or in my rage, 

Haue thought committed that }s hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I dcGre 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Xis death to mce toie at emnity * 

I hste it and defire all good tnens loue* 

Firll Maddam I intreat peace of you. 

Which I purchacc with my d uttous Icruice* 

Ofyou my noblccoufcn 'Bnokingham, 

Ifeucr any grudge wcie lod’gd betweene TS, 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray ofyeu, 

Thsta'I without defert haue freundpnme, 
Dul(M.Earlcs,Lords,Gentilentcn,!ndccd ©fall : 
IdonotknowthatEngliflimatjaliut,... ■ • ; 

With whomcmyToulcis any .iottcat oddes, 

More then the infant that it borne to night : 

Itbankeniy God for my humility, bl- 

yi holy day {hall this be kept heereaftet^ 

I would to God allftrife were wcllcompoundcd, ; 

My foueraigne Icigc 1 dp befeech you^ maiefty 
To take our brother to your grace. 

(7/«. Why Maddam, haue lofferedlouefor this,. 
Tobethusfeornd in this royall prefcncc? , : . 

Who knowes nowhatthcrpoWc Duke is^dead? 
Youdoehiminiury tofcomehiscoatfe* (he is? 

%t. Whoknow’esnothc isdcadjWhoknowcs 

y^ll feeing hcauen, what a world js this? s ' 

Buc. Looke I fe pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Ter.l my good Lerd'and noone in this prefence ^ 

But his red colour hath fotiboke bis checkes. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was feuerft. 

G!e. But He powc foule by our firtt pf dcr dide, ; j < 

y^nd that a winged Mercury did bcare. 

Some tardy criple bo/ftthecouutermaund, 

Thatcamc too lagge to fee him buried .* 

God graunt that fomclefTc noble and lelTeloyall, 

Newer in bloody thooghts, but not in blood : 

Deferue not worlc then wretched Clartnee did, 

•'^“d yet goe currant from fttfpitipn* , EnttrT>*rhj* 
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